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The girl longed to call out: "Don't ask him again! Don't
humiliate yourself before him!" But once more the man cried
out: "No-man knows what it was!"
"He knows what you think it was!" she heard D. mutter
grimly; and Dumbell must needs at that moment try to bring
to the agitated man's notice some tiny little plant he had picked
on their way to the place.
"It's still in bud, Mr. Quirm," she heard the man persist,
"for it's early for them yet; but would you call it a sheep's-bit,
or a devil's-bit ? They're not both scabiouses you know. One
is a	"
"You mustn't mind what I said, Quirm," pleaded Claudius
gently, twisting his neck round and blinking from the sunshine
while he still coughed from the effect of the smoke. "I see it
hurts you to agree with me. I see that you're vexed about it,
and I think"—he hesitated and rubbed his face with both his
hands—"I think there's something else on your mind. Aye,
man, man," and Wizzie looked sharply at him as his voice
sank, for he suddenly spoke hoarsely and with deep feeling,
"you're not the only one! Here we are, watching our friend's
fire, and I wish your little girl could see it"—this he threw in
sotto voce to Wizzie, catching her look—"but we've all got
a hurt of some kind at the heart. It's because we won't—for-
give me for saying it, Quirm!—shake off the past, shake off
our personal feelings, and work for the future! I've been think-
ing a lot about this Discovery, that goddess's head, and that
headless one, and that—other thing; and what I feel, Quirm,
is, and I think I know you well enough to say this, that things
like that, brought into the air after being buried so long, have
an evil effect! Yes, an evil effect on all of us, Quirm. They're
full of the old self, full of the old subjective personal life, that
we must shake off if the world's to go on and get better. Don't
interrupt me, Dunbar! I'm not dragging up our dispute now.
The thing is we must get rid of this perpetual 'I, I, I' with all
its cravings and hurt feelings! We must live in the race and in
helping the race forward. Man, man," and once more Wizzie
caught something like a groan beneath his words, "don't you
see it's nothing whether I'm right or you're right about that
thing? Where we're all wrong is that we live by our personal
feelings, instead of living	"
But Wizzie lost what he said at that point, though in spite

